TAK amit DAVID '99 


“-ADBINSON - ee YEOWELL 





fees THE SHADE'S JOURNAL... ile t ig thein rocket on 


5 rm bodue planet, they 


SOLLY ? IF You 


THINK THAT FAMILIARITY 
WILL SICE ME FROM 
. u 





YOU'RE cone 


x 
Ge aia UNDERSTAND. 





















+ IF THERE HAS 
BEEN SOME OTHER 
GRUNDY RUNNING 
AROUND EARTH ALL 
THE TIME L’VE BEEN 
GONE... 


I SAW YOU DIE... THE 

SOLOMON GRUNDY I KNEW 

AND LIKED. I FIGURED You'D 

BE REBORN INTO A DIF- 

FERENT VERSION --INCAR- 
BUT I WEVER 


IT'S ME WHO DOESN'T 
UNPERSTAND. WE'VE 
NEVER MET, KNIGHT... 
















on WELL, THAT'S: 
MORE THAN 
POSSIBLE, LOOK, 
N WHATEVER THE TALE 
NEEDS TELLING CAN 
WAIT. 






MY FRIEND 
\S HURT. YOu 
DIDN'T HAVE 
TO HIT HIM. 


WE NEED To 
GET HIM BACK TO 
THE SPACE SHIP. 4 ; 
/F YOU HELP ME, —_ E 
MAYBE WE CAN-- ' MAYBES.. 


I’M NOT 
ONE FOR 





1 FIRSTLY, I INTEND TO TAKE YOUR 
SHIP. ME. ALONE. I DON’T NEED HELP. 
L DON'T NEED COMPANY. I’VE DONE SECONDLY, YOUR 
WITHOUT IT THIS LONG, I CANGOA FRIEND 1S MORE 
LITTLE LONGER. THAN HURT...HE’S ' ZooweR HIS 
PYING. DYING BECOME: 
PAST TENSE... 


HL, MIKAAL. 


+1, AS IN HE'S 
PEAD, WELL, AS FAR HOW GOES IT? 


AS I’M CONCERNED, 
THE BETTER FOR... 


PON'T YOU 
RECOGNIZE ME? I'M 
SURPRISED TACK HASN'T 
SHOWN YOU MY PHOTO 
AT LEAST... 





I’ DAVID 
KNIGHT. 
I FiguReD 


IT WAS TIME WE 


TH 
HAD A TALK. 


PLEASE, PLEASE, I PREFER 
PLEASE DON'T SAY ) MORTALLY 
THE" D" woRD. IT CHALLENGED. 
CREEPS MEO! 





L’'M GOING To BE 
OLD-FASHIONED NOW.,, 
A TRADITIONALIST. 


THAT'S HOW WE PIP THINGS 
BACK IN MY PAY. ALTHOUGH 
BACK THEN, Z WASN'T ONE FOR 


TALKING LIKE I AM NOW. 
I'M GOING TO 











TELL YOU MY ANYWAY, WE HAVE To 
STORY BEFORE f y) GO BACK TO THE 1760'S. A 
I KILL YOU. CRAZY TIME ON E 


ING THE NATION. 
TELEVISION. ee 
EVERY THI . iT UOHT 
BECOMING DIFFERENT. NoT I THE WORLD... THE REAL WORLD. 
FuST THE LENOTHOF INTO SOCIETY'S LIVING ROOMS. 
PEOPLE'S FLARES... PEOPLE SAW THE FULL STORY.,, 
HOW PEOPLE THOUGHT OR AT LEAST NOT SOME 
AND ACTED. TWISTED VISION OF THE TRUTH 
iz DREAMED UP BY HEARST AND THE 


OTHER NEWSPAPER BARONS FOR 
THEIR OWN ENDS. 












SOLOMON... THIS 1S CoOL 

TALKING LIKE THIS... I MEAN, IT'S 

WEIRD, YOU GOING DAVID HALBER- 

STAM ON ME AND ALL, BUT IT'S 
cook. 


v, 


> 


EXCEPT FORTHE FACT 
THAT MY BUDDY IS 
DYING AND YOU SAID 
YOU WERE GOING TO 
KILL ME, SO IF IT'S 
ALL THE SAME TO You, 
EITHER GET TO THE 
POINT... 













+ OR FIGHT. 






I'M SORRY. I'VE 
BEEN ALOWE FOR 
SO LONG, I’M 

RAMBLING. WHERE 
was L? 






OH, YES.., 
WHICH BRINGS ME 
TO A SOCIETY THAT 
WASN'T CHANGING.., 





THE BADGuY.' Ri 
“AND THEY DECIDED To 
UMPRISON (ME BY SEND- 
ING ME INTO SPACE. 


“THEY WERE THE SAME THEN As THEY | | “AND I LOST. THANKS IN NO 
"ere THE JUSTICE WERE IN THE 1940's. ‘BAD GUY DOES | | SMALL PART To GREEN LANTERN 
SOCIETY. WRONG. FIGHT THE BAD GUY. STOP 
: e 


"SO THERE I WAS IN THE ‘605... 
I FORGET THE YEAR EXACTLY, 
IT WAS THAT LONG AGO, N 


= “WHICH ZT RECALL 
“,,, AND L'M FIGHTING PR. THINKING AT THE 
FATE ANP HOURMAN AND RI [| Time Was OveRLY 


THE GREEN LANTERN. HARSH, BUT 


SN WHATEVER. 


“MAYBE I WAS SUPPOSED To "I DRIFTED AND DRIFTED AND "SO I'M UP IN SPACE. AND THEN 
STAY IN EARTH'S ORBIT, BUT DRIFTED... I DIED. I RAN OUTOF AIR... 
TUS WENT CONE aes: OR I GOT TOO FAR FROM 
Rt at bari, THE SUN... OR MAYBE I WAS 


a * BOREP To DEATH." 





I WOKE UP WERE_ON THIS PLANET... Y ..OR 
AND_AT FIRST I DIDN'T KNOW HOW. THE PLANET THAT 
BUT THEN I COMMUNEP WITH THE COMMUNED WITH ME. 
PLANET....TS PLANT LIFE. ANYWAY, I LEARNED 
WHAT HAPPENED. 


I HAD DIED 
AND JET..I 


BUT I WAS SO LONG IN AND THE 
SPACE, THAT SOMEONE WHO PLANET TOLD 
LEFT EARTH AFTER I DID YOU ALL THIS. 
HAD_ARRIVED_ON THE 
PLANET AHEAD OF ME. 


AS HARP AS I TRIED, I 


_BuT eur 
COLON SG INTO THE GREEN LEFT AETER HE'D GONE, THAT WHEN £ 


MIELE ANT eT, Of THIS LANDED ON THIS PLANET [T REVIVED ME... 
: FOUND THAT SPARI 


K OF LIFE I TOLD 
YOU ABOLIT... 





AND MAYBE A PART OF SWAMP THING'S NOT THAT IT DID 
INTELLIGENCE STAYED BEHIND IN THE MUCH BOOP, 
PLANTS TOO, BECAUSE WHEN THEY BEING HERE BY 
BROUGHT ME BACK, I FOUND I COULD MYSELF. 
THINK CLEARER... TALK BETTER... 


VERSIONS OF THE Tis 
“TORTURE OVER AND OVER. 


OTHER VERSIONS OF 
YOURSELF...MORE 
INTELLIGENT-- 
BEAUTIFULLY /RONIC 
THOUGH, DON'T YOU 
THINK? ICONS FROM 
YOUR FAST... 


HANDS, ANYWAY. 
MERELY GOING TO 
WATCH THE SPORT. 


I'VE DECIDED 
L'M NOT GOING 
TO FIGHT YOU... 








SO YOURE A GLASS.IS- DOCTORS AND 
JALF-EMPTY KIND OF SCIENTISTS. THEY. 
ALIEN I GUESS. CLAIM THAT OUT-OF- 

Y EXPERIENCES 
HOW CAN YOU NOT BE RELY AN 
HAPPY, KNOWING YOURE 
NOT GOING TO DIE? 


BECAUSE I'M 
NOT CONVINCED 
IT'S TRUE. 


MANY PEOPLE WwW THAT Scoerse 
SAviNe ey SAW THE THAT'S WEIGHED /, 
ki Che d OR Ae ECOKED Me ee Ate aN DEATH Is 
Bow! M ABOVE 
OVER THE OPERATIN IGHTER THAN IT WAS 
TABLE, ey vecENTISTS IMMEDIATELY BEFORE 
To BIO MAYBE DYING? 
ANT 


SOME THINGS co 
BE EXPLAINED"? 


THE SCIENTISTS 
CERTAINLY AREN’T 
EXPLAINING THAT 
ONE. 


YOU'RE SAYING IT'S 
Mat ae THE Pe out Sea RANG aN La 


EAD BROTHER OF * 
BETTER EN TO MY FRIEND JACK... 
SAY OR NOT. MAKE 


WHY? WHY ARE 
YOU HERE? 


AH, GOOP 
QUESTION. VERY 
GOOD. IT'LL TELL 

YOU, MIKAAL, IN ONE J 
WORD... y 





tence Bead bur 


—= =~ 


VY 
v \ 
Sp A 
y NS 
; (\ (Cl \N 
--CAN'T LET OLD FACES 
KNOW STOP ME FROM 
BEATING THEM! 





I'VE BEEN KEEPING 
TABS ON YOU, MAN. 


MY POWERS: 
WERE EXTERNAL. erie 


THEN IN 
DEATH-BATTLE 


WITH KOMAK, 
THE LEADER OF 


WITHIN ME AFTER 
THAT. 


YOU WERE STARMAN FOR rt oN hee WHEN JACK 
HEAVEN'S SAKE. NOW. AND TI THER HEROES 
pee aoe ge WATCHiNe WENT We FN oN EES 


CONSCIOUS YOU DID! GO. 
GaetINe. WAILE Fou-- GRUNDY WAS YOUR PRIENE 
BUT YOU LET OTHERS TRY 
TO SAVE HIM. 


TO BE IR. ID THI 
WHEN Gees LOOKED P DARKEST 


1 LET RIP WITH THIS 


THAT'S RIGHT. 
POWERLESS... 
GOOD INA riche 


Buy NOT STARTING OUT 
IAT WAY..I JUST FIGURED 
THe POWER WAS NEVER 
REALLY MINE TO BEGIN WITH 
AND THAT IT SIMPLY WENT ¥ 





oy Be 





KS 


SS 
THERE ES 


=o SS 


AS Li 
‘'SN'T CREATE MORE, 
EVERYTHING'S COOL. 
NDF; E Se & 
JAT LEAN 
(i 








SO EVERY- 
EEINTEL 

DEFINITELY 

NOT COOL! 
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REALLY HIM! HAVE TO FIRE! 
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BUT THE FACT /3, HEROISM 
ISN'T WHAT POWEI 


THAT'S WHAT MAKES A 
GOOP FIGHTER...A GOOD 
SOLDIER..AND ESPECIALLY 

(ora? SUPERHERO. 


WHETHER YOU 
COME A TIME HAVE POWERS 
WHEN YOU i+ THEN OR NOT... 


YOU'RE BEING HARD 
ON YOURSELF. 


I'M BEING 
HONEST. 


I CAN'T SAY. NOT THE DE- 
TAILS. SUFFICE IT TO SAY TACK 
DOESN'T TALK ABOLIT IT. 


THIS WAY? 
WHAT WAY? HOW 
ARE WE DOING 
THIS? 


SO IF TWAS YOU, I'D START WHEN WILL I HAVE 

THINKING LIKE A HERO AGAIN. TO ACT THIS WAY... 
ACTING AND THINKING LIKE WHILE I'M _IN SPACE 

YOU HAVE GOT THE STUFF OF WITH TACK? 


CHAMPIONS. 
I'M NOT 
SURE I FOLLOW 
You. 
NS 


ss) 
Zo» 
y 
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‘THAT'S BEING TAKEN 
CARE OF." 


SOLOMON GRLINDY! 
STOP YOUR ACTIONS. 
IMMEDIATELY! LINHANP 





IN THE TIME IT WILL 


Ts ey TO de ke 
aici” "a NECK. 


VERSION OF TED. Me TAKE, 
py ais ari eur GRUNDY! 


ENCOUNTERED. MAHEN 
YOU WERE IN THE 
TUSTICE SOCIETY. 


BUT ONE DAY OPAL CITY 
WILL NEED A HERO. TACK 
WON'T BE AROLIND. 


WHO WILL 
THEY TURN TO 
THEN? 


LLL TELL 
YOU WHO, 
‘CAUSE I’M 
LOOKING 


OH, AND JF I WAS YOU I'D 
KEEP THIS CHAT OF OURS 
A SECRET. 


BE READY, 
MIKAAL. BE BRAVE 
AND BE READY. 


77 


THAT'S 
WHAT HEROES (mcaae 5 | 
Do. 
Vy 




















YOUR ALIEN PHYSIOLOGY YX” STILL, IT WAS TIGHT. 
WAKE UP! 5 IF IT HAD TAKEN ME 
COULD WINSTAND KOT, | LONGER Fo ReENE THE 
BREATHING FOR LONGER J "~~ SHif, WHO KNOWS. 
WHERE AM... THAN A HLIMAN. 
UH... WHERE . 5 
AM I? 


SHERLOCK.” 


YOU MIGHT HAVE 
ENDED LIP SWAPPING I'M GOING 
STORIES WITH MY TO SEEN uP. 
BROTHER DAVID. 


GRUNDY? 
TED TOOK NO 


sm 


HOA. I WAS WONDERING 


wi 

we FE WERE DOING IN 
THERE FOR SO LONG. I 
DIENT LIKE TO THINK. 


‘ES, WELL, WE 
HWE SOMETHING 
AHEAD TH, 





ANSWERS ON A. POSTCARD, 
AS Ed MIGHT SAY. MY’ 
‘S HAVE NO (DEA. 


wo a free EFFECT 


IT WAS JUST 

SOME KIND ON Oo eye eae a No, 

OF MIST? Stierpiane IS THE WRONG 
IORD TO DESCRIBE ie 

ALARMING. THAT'S BETTER. 


ALARMING? 
WHERE ARE 
WE? 


THE CURTLIIAN SYSTEM. MY 
DATA SAYS THE NEAREST 
PLANET IS XANTHL, ALTHOLIGH 
IT's ‘BERINE us. WE ‘LL HAVE 
TO TURN AROLINP TO 
SEE IT. 





STAR BOY... 


OF 
THE LEGION 
OF SUPER- 

HEROES! 





DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


